-

g I g

- ———

THE MARBLE HILL PRESS, MARBLE HILL, MISSOURIL

The Cal of the
Gumberlands

By Charles Neville Buck |

e

—
m—ve— |

With Illustrations
from Photographs of Scenes
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ously:
he will get you. Are you armed?®
The Kentuekian laughed.

or two, and wished to see Samson
comfortably ensconced and introduced
The first day Farbish and Sameon
had the place to themselves, but the
next woerning would “bring others
The next day, while the mountain
| eer was out on the flats, the party of
men af the club had been swelled to | Your clothes,” he nsisted.
a totnl of six, for in pursuance of | For an instant, the
the carefully arranged plans of Mr,

’plar truant from business for & day

amongst gentlemon,"

magazine plstol.

In Inducing Wilfred Horton to rou
down for a day or two of the sport
he loved
afternoon, he found his usually even | hls hand, and put it into his pocket,
temper rufMled by bits of mallelously
broached gossip, until his resentment
aguinst Samson South had  been
funned [nto danger heat. He did not
know that South also was at the club, I

he kept (o himselr,

places before

me
this thing
start v

“You wil! have to get him, or

Farblsh drew from his pocket a
“It won't hurt you to slip that into

mountaineer |
§tood looking at his host and with oyes
Farbish, Mr. Iradburn had succeeded | thit bored deep, but whatever was in
his mind as he made that scrutiny
Al last, he took
When Horton arrived that | the magazine pistol, turned it over in

“Mr. Farbish,” he sald, "I've been in
now where men were
drinking who bad made threats agalinst
I think you are excited about
If anything starts, he will

SYNOPSIS. and he did not that afternoon go out

— to the blinds, but so far depurted| At the dinner table, Samson South
On  Micery ecreck Sally  Mbler Ands from hizs usual custom as to permit
BT Tt L ea s o P et | himself to sit for several hours In the | &nd acknowledged their lutroductions
clan M by and Samson i sus- | elub grill. with the briefest and most formal
AL e s in  the ] And yet, as {8 often the case in care. | "0d8.  During the course of the meal,
Hollmun-South feud Jun Holiman hunts | fully designed affairs, the one element | 'hOUBh scated side by side, each ig-
o T TS et e | that made most powerfully for the | 10red the presence of the other. Sam-

Wihile
iniain, H
ring Crowad
ashes him
truces-lhus-

Me
South

vich
ni

sucott discovers | suceess of Farbish's seheme
| aceldent. The carefully arranged meot-

son was, perhaps, no more sllent than
usual. Always, he was the listener ox
cept when a question was put to him
direct. but the sllence which sat upon
Wiltred Horton was a departure from
his ordinary custom.

He had discovered in his college

was pure

ing between the two men, the adroitly
Incited passions of each, would still
have brought no clash, had not WwWil-
fred Horton been affected by the flush-
Ing effect of aleohol  Since his college

Sally | day

§, he had been invariably abstemi- | daye that liquor, Instead of exhilarat.

| 'm gotng to be that friend. . . . Don't

you see that this thing ls a damned
frame-up? . . . Don't you see that |

“I reckon I don't need to be armed | was brought here to murder you?*

! He turned saddenly to Farbish,

"Why did you inslst on my putting
that in my pocket"—Samson took out
the pistol, and threw it down on the
[ table-cloth In front of Wilfred, whers
it struck and shivered a halt-filled
| wineglass—"and why did you warn
| me that this man meant to kill me?
I was meant to be your catapaw to put
{ Wilfred Horton out of your way. |
“may be a barbarian and a savage, but
I can smell & rat—If it's dead enough.”

For an instant there was absolute
and hushed calm. Wiltred Horton
plcked up the discarded weapon and
looked at It in bewlldered stupefac.
tion, then slowly his face flamed with
distressing mortification

“Any time you want to fight me"—

and Wiifred Horton were introduced.® Samson had turned again to face him,

and was stlil talking In his deadly
qulet volee—"except tonlght, you ecan
find me. I've never been hit before
without hitting back, That blow has
E01 to be pald for—but the man that's
really responsible has got to pay first,

| start no feud.

with the preliminarios settled, he whe
had struck Sameon In the face mest
give gatisfaction for the blow. Horton

RN TASCARETS”

had jumped into fce water, and though |
mortified, and, had apology at such a UN LWEH' Bﬂmtﬁ
time been possible, woild have made | H
it. He kuew that o had mmudnd[
his man; he saw the outlines of the
a
them, though more tardily. : bﬂd t:‘“ or ?Ol'llup “OI'I
Sameon's toe touched the pistyl Yy mornin
which had dropped from Farbish's ————
hand and he contemptuously kicked it | Get a 10-cent bor.
place. | and stomach clean, pure and fresh
“Now, Mr. Horton," he sald to the with Cascarets, or merely forcing a
man who stood looking about with a | passageway every few days with
dazed expression, “if you're still of the | Salts, Cathartic Pills, Castor Ol or
You lfed when you sald 1 was a nr-| Stop having & bowe! washday. Let
nge—though Just now It mort of looks Cascarets thoroughly cleanse and reg-
like 1 Vas, and"—he M':""'d‘ “';': ulste the stomach, remove the sour
added -"and I'm ready elther to fight | = o fermenting food and foul gases,
o | take the excess blle from th:lllm
o | and carry out of the system all the
For the moment, Horton did Pnt t'olul.lpnl:d wasth m“"’; and polsons
epeak, and Samson slowly went nn,_ in the bowels.
“But, whether wo fight or not, you've
finished. You and me ain't going to | Teel great by morning. They work
This is the first time While you sleep—nover gripe, alcken
I've ever refused to lot & man be my ©F cause any inconvenience, and cost
enemy If he wanted to. I've got my ©ORI¥ 10 eents a box from vour store

he was ot In the least afrald, bo was

No sick headache, biliousness,
plot as plainly as Samson had segn
to one slde. He came back to his |  Aps you keeping your bowels, liver,
same mind, 1 can accomodate you. Purgative Waters?
or shake bands. Either way wsults |
£ot to shake hands with me when we're A Cascaret to-night will make you
reasons. I'm going to make you shake Milllons of men and women take a

e

i hands with me whether you like it or
l not, but {f you want to fAght first it's

satisfactory, !
| would be glad to be more expliclt with

me w

hen we were alone—" He paused

¥ | v il ou
U E0S SRS Wi FOH Constipation.

Cascaret now and then and neyee
have Headache, Niliousness. Coa

Tongue, Indigestion, Sour Stomach or
Adry siML. Wy T

It Puzzled Him.

T A

1 ous. Tonlght marked an exception ing him, was an Influenco under which
w . He was rather surprised at the cor | he grew morose and sulle n, and that
i et LB e ATl haud B Fom | diality of the welcome accorded him, | dlscovery had made him almost a total
My pally teaches lerselt to write. | for, as chance would have it except | BbStainer. Tomight, his glass was con-
!.r..rr:>. ! R ok .-";‘I-..r.tlnlrv.-:;..lf‘ { for Samson South, whom he had not| *1antly filled and emptied, and, as he
Tory fhig ol & At ( ¥el seen. all the other sportsmen | '?["' he gazed ahead, and thought re
Hydd ALt a A Y T | were ten closely allled to the polity. | fentfully of the man at his side
e I - 3 ind cal and financial elements upon which |  When the coffes had been brought,
I“' b '_' . _!_ at he hml been making war, Still, slnee | and the cigars lighted, and the sorv.
Prr yee i ; e R T they seemed willing to forget for the | Ants had withdrawn, Hortor with the
o tHie that there had Leen a breach, | manner of one who had been AWAlting
=] 1w wis eGually 8o, Just now. was | 80 opportunity, turned slightly in his
CHAPTER XI—Continued, 1 u'!:.lsz 9-:.‘1:I bitts rie for l:::t‘h--:\ chair. and gazud insolently at the Ken
Samson did 1'..1?7‘.‘[:*:-:r At the Leg | [UCKIAN that the foes of u less per- -m:.,t‘n n South suiil d entirely
oot huuse for  wo weeks after that sonal sort seemed unimportant 1l-.l!1:.?‘1": -.'l‘lf ]“a. I-||‘:I-mt ‘| nhr..-.
Hé had begun to think that, if his In potut of fact. Wilfred Horton had "I""?l" i I* ook ;hll-.l:. ’1"; Alence
Rolng there gave embarrassment o SPURU A very bad duy  The final straw : I “,Iuk' l, 5 r;a: LIRS "illmﬂ y ;; .hrr-.u.
the girl who Lad heen kind to him, | '8¢ broken the back of his usually :'ll: -h ”m,g]'." .l;:up;". = .d “:“.
It were better to remaln away unrufiled temper, when he had found | #'WA¥INE the other faces around 1he

“1 don’t belogg here” he told him-
gell. bitterly. *I rockon m-.-r_\!u-‘!,\'
that knows me In Neu York, except
the Lese itts s be
hind miv back

Ha worked fiercely, and threw Into
his work such fire and energy that It
came out again converted into bold
ness of stroke and an almost savage |
vigor of drawing Tha Instructor
nodded his head over the easel, and
pas2ed on to the next student without ‘
having left the defacing mark of his |
relentless crayvon. To the next pupil, |

lnughing at me

he said
“Watch the way that man South
draws. He's not clever He's e}umrnv‘

tally sincere, and, if he goes on, the |
first thing you know he will be a por |
trait painter, He won't merely draw |
e¥es and lips and noses, but character
and virtues and vices showing out
through them." "

And Samson met every gaze with
Buloldering savagery, searching for
gome one who might be laughing at
him openly, or even covertly, instead
of behind hig back The long-suffer

Ing fighting lust in him craved oppor- |

tunity to break out and relfeve the
pressure on L8 soul But no one
lavghed

One afternoon late In November, a
bint of bllzzards ewept enarling down
the Atlantic senboard from the polar
floes, with wet furries of Enow and
rain. U on the marshes where the
Kenmore club had its ledge, the |ive
decoys stretched their ¢lipped wings.
and raised their gresn necks restively
into the sall wind, and listened With
dawn, they had heard, faint and far
Away, the first notes of that wild
chorus with which the skies would ring |
until the southerly migrations ended
—the horizondistant honking of high
Aying water fowl

Then It was that Farbish dropped
in with marching orders, and Sameson,
yearning to be away where there wWere
open skles, packed George Lescoll's
borrowed paraphernalia. and prepared
to leave that same night

While he was packing, the telephone
rang, and Samson heard Adriennpe's
volce at the other end of the wire.

“Where have you been hiding?" she
demanded. “I'll have to send a truant
officer after you.”

“I've been very busy,” said the man,
"and 1 reckon, after all, you raul|
civilize & wolf. I'm afrald I've been |
wasting your time."'

Poselbly, the miserable tone of the
volee told the girl more than the
words.

“¥ou are having a season with the

, York via the police court. and who

table, and whit he saw In (hem ap
peared to occupy him.  Wilfred Hor
ton s cheeks were burning with a dull
flush, and his eyes were BATTOWINE

in his room on reaching the Kenmore |
4 copy of & certain New York weekly
Paper, and had read a page, which
chanced to be lying face up (a chance = -
carefully prearranged). It was an ftomn | WIth an wnvelled dislike. Sudden)s
of which Farbish had known, in ad-| A Sllence fell on the party, and,
vanca of publication, but Wiltred | 'he men sat puing l_h-lr clgars, l!?nnn
would never have seen that sheet. | turned tu_\urd the Kentucklan. For a
bad ft not been so carefully hrought | moment, he glared In stlence, then
to his attention. There were hints | “Ith an impetuous exclamation of dis
of the strange infatuation which a | 848! he announced
certaln young woman seemed to en See here, South, 1 want you to know
tertain for & partially clvilized strun. | that it I'd understood you were to be
ger who had made his entree to New | hére, 1 wouldn't have come. It has
pleased me to express my opinlon of
You to a number of people, and ngw |
imean to express it to you In person ™
Samson looked around, and his feat-
ures indicated nelther surprise nor in-
terest. He caught Farbish’s eve at
the game instant, and, though the piot-
ter sald nothing, the glance was subtle
and expressive
and gead him on, as though the man

B

wore his halr long in Imitation of a
biblical character of the same name.
The supper at the Wigwam Inn was
mentioned, and the character of the
place intimated  Horton felt this ob-
Joctionable Innuendo was diregtly
traceable to  Adrienne’s {lljudged
friendshlp for the mountailneer, and
he bitterly blamed the mountaineer !

And, while ke had been brooding on | had said
these matters, 4 man acting as Far- | You mustn’t stand that Go after
bish's ambassador had dropped into | him.”

"l reckon”—Samson’'s voice was a
pleasant drawl—"It doesn't make any
particular difference, Mr. Horton "
| “Even If what I sald didn’t bappen
| to be particulariy commendatory *” in-
l'quired Horton, his eyes narrowing
| “So long.” replled the Kentuekian,

‘ns what you said was your own opin-

fon, | don't reckon it would interest

me much
: “In point of fact
|

his roow, since Farbish himself knew

Horton was gar-
Ing with steady hostllity Into Sam-
son’s eyves—“l prefer to tell you 1|
have rather generally expressed the
bellef that you are & damned savage,
unfit for decent soplety

Samson's face grew rigld and a trifle
pale. His mouth set itself in a strajght

| line, but, e Wilfred Horton came to

(| | his feet with the last words, the moun-
| taineer remained seated

"And,”" went on the
flushing with suddenly Rugmenting

|;|.1n!nn. “what | sald 1 still believe to
be true and repeat ln your presence.
At another time and place. 1 shal! be
even more explicit 1 shall ask you to

! explain—certain things.”

“Mr. Horton.” suggested Samson in
in ominously quiet . voles, *1 reckon
youre a little drunk. If | wers 3on,

| I'd sit down."”

Wilfred's face went from red to
| white, and his shoulders stiffened He
leaned forward, and for the instant
no one moved
was plainly audible

“Don't You See That This Thing Is a
Frame-Up?™

in labored excitement,
self!™

blue devils,” she announced “You've | that Horton would not listen to his | Hamson still sat motionlesa,
ben cooped up too much. This wind | confidences. The delegated spokes- “Against what? he Inguired
ought to bring the ducks, and—" man warned Wilfred that S|monnl “Against that!"

“I'm leaving touight,” Samson told
her.

"It would have been verv nice of
you to have run up to say good-by,"
#ne reproved  “But I'll forgive youAJ
if yox call me up by long dmunce‘|
You will get there early In the morn.
ing. Tomorrow, I'm going to Philadel
phia over night. The next night. |
shall Le at the theater. Cull me up |
after ihe theater, and tell me how |
you like It.” ]

It was the same old frankness and |
friendliness of voice, and the same |
old note like the music of a reed [n.
strument. Samson felt so comforted
and reassured that he laughed through
the telephone.

"T've been keeping away from vou,"

South had spoken pointedly of him, | mountain man across the face with
and advised cautious conduet, In n] his open hand. Instantly, there was u
fushion calculated to Inflame. | commotion of scraping chairs and

Samson, {t was falsely alleged, had | shuffing feet, mingled with.a chorus
accused bim of saying derogatory | of Inarticulate protest. Samson had
things in bis absence, which he would risen. and, for a second, his face had
hardly venture to repeat in his pres-
ence. In short, it was put to Horton
to announce his opinlon openly, or eat
the crow of cowardice.

That evening. when Samson went |
to his room, Farbish Joined him

“I've been greatly annoyed to find,”
he sald, seating himself on Samson's
bed, “that Horton arrived today ™

“I reckon that's all right,” said Sam-
son. “"He's a member, len't he?"

Farblsh appeared dublous.

“1 dou't want to appear in the guise
of & prophet of trouble,” he said, "but
You are my guest here, and | must

sion. His hand Instinctively swept
toward his pocket—and stopped half-
way. He stood by his overturned
chair, gazing Into the eyes of his as
sallant, with an effort at sell-mastery
which gave his chest and arms the
Appearance of & man writhing and
stiffening under electrocution, Then,
he forced both hands to his back snd
gripped them there. For a moment,
the tableau was held, then the man

become a thing of unspeakable pas- |

It seemed to prompt |

Now Yorker, |

The tick of the clock | man'”

“South,” he said, his breath coming | with a sudden rally to the support of
“defend your | thelr chief plotter, the other conapira.

Horton struck the | wmath that had been smoldering dur-

i

“I'm Ready Either to Fight or Shaxe
Handae."

When 1 fight you, I'1 fOght for mywelf,
uot for & bunch of damned murderers

Tust now, I've got other business
Fhat man frawmed this up'” He poluted
a lean finger across the table mnto the
startied countenance of Mr Farbish

He knew! He has been working on
this Job for a wonth I'm going to
attend to his case now '

As Samson started toward Farbish,
the conspirator rose, and, with an ex
cellent counterfeit of insulted virtue,
pusbed back his chalr

“Hy God.” he indignantly exclaimed,
You mustn't try to embroll me In Your
gquarrels. You must apologize. You
are lalking wildly. South’

| and looked about the room
| throw these damned murderers out of

| and talk™

| You wmant to question me about Mine

'“‘\Innju to you lor

"Am 1*" questioned the Kentuckian, |
quietly; "I'm golng to act wildly in al

minute. "

He halted a short distance from Far !

bish, and drew from his pocket a
crumpled scrap of the offonding maga
rine page. the item that had offended
Horton

“I may not have good manners,
Mister Faroish, but where [ come from
we know how to handle varmints ~ He |
dropped his volcs and added for the
plotter's ear only Here'n a little
t matier on the side that concerns only
us. It wouldn't Interest these other
gentlemen He opened his hand, and |
added ‘Here, eat that!

Farbish with a frightened glance
at the sct face of the man who was ad
vaucing upon him,  leaped back and
drew from his pocket a pistol—it was
fin exact counterpart of the one with
which he had supplied Samson

With a panthe-like swiftness the |

| Kentucklan leaped forward, and struck
up the weapon, which spat one In.
eflective bullet Inte the rafters. There
| was & momentary scuffle of swaying
' bodles and a crash under which the
table groaned amid the shattering
of glase and ebinn.  Then slowly, the
conspirator's body bent back at the
walst, untll it shoulders wern |
stretched on the disarranged cloth, |
and the white face, with purple veins '
sweolling on the forehead. stared up |
between two brown hands that gripped
its throat
“Swallow
laineer
For just mn instant. the company |
stood dumfounded. then a etrained.
unnatural volce broke the sllence.
“Stop him, he's going to kill the

The odds wera four to two, and

tors rushed the figure that stood throt-
tiing his victim. But Samson South
was o hin element. The dammed-up

ing these last days was having a tem-
pestuous outlet. He had found mea
who, in & gentlemen's clud to which
he had come as & guest, sought to
use him as a catspaw and murderer.

As they assaulted him, en masse,
he selred a chalr, and swung It flall-
like about his head. For a few mo
ments, there was a crashing of glass
and china, and a clatter of furnitare
and a chaos of struggle

SBamson South stood for a momesnt
panting In A scene of wreckage and
disorder. The table was lttered with
shivered glasses and decanters and
chinaware. The furniture was scat-
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warn you. Horton thinks of you as &
‘sun-fighter and & dangerous man
He won't takes chances with you.
ummunmn-mhm
He doesnt often drink, but today
he's doing It, and may be ugly. Avold
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an altercation if you cam, but If It
comes—" He broke off and added sert
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' nap has Jong been childhood's bane

| diMeculties of afternoon napping eIpe

[ ~4
that!” ordered the moun: bank, anyhow."—Loulsville Times
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“Sha 1 flas—1 hear your son left that
emall town and went 10 the Clt"‘"“ .3,
have a larger field for his eforts &

here, or will sou go Into another room

3 Hiram —Yen, and that's what S
Leave them ullu'ru:' they are.” sald me. When llank was Bome a'\

Horton, quietly "Well go iato the acre polato patch was loo big & af
reading room Have you killed any of tor bim —Jedge
them ™

“I don't know,” sald the other, curt. Too Old te Learn
I¥. "and 1 don't care’ “Sweet are the uses of \dversity

When they were alone., Samsos quoted the confirmed quoier
went on "1 beliove it retoried the dissatis

‘T know what you want (o ask me fird one, "butl. somshow or other |

abont, and 1 don’t mean to answer you dot't weem 10 be able to cuilivate a

taste for It

Lescott.  Whatever she and 1 have S —
dens doesn’t concern you | will say In the Trenches
this much—1f T've beon lgnorant of, “I1n the oid drye whon a soldier sent

New York waye and my Ignorance has
embarrassed her, I'm sorry

“1 supposed you know that she's too
damned good for yvou-—just like she's
too good for me. Hut she thinks more
of you than she does of me—and she's
foure.  As for me, | bave nothing to
Maybe, | have
something to ask her pardon about,
but shoe hasan't asked It

‘TO BHE CONTINUVED )

SLEEP WAS NOT FOR HER

Little One Got What Consclation She
Could Out of Foregoing Prem.
lsed Reward,

The parentally imposed afterncon

o war he stood some chance of belng
covered with glory

Quite so but powadass he merely
gels covered with mud -

A conservative estimate of the rorn
saik production of this country s
150,000 000 tons

Don’t Give Up!

Nowadars deaths dos 10 weak kidners
are 737 mote cowmon than M years
aceurding o 1he etaws
worry are the causs.  The kideers cns't
Ry wp, and & olight hadoey wonkoom
s urally Beglegial

It rou Bare backechs or srimary dis
ondery. don’i mistake 1he oausa 1
Ihe danger Mot oare as o diet,
ete. and the use of Dius's Kidooy Pills
gL o bring quack relief.

An lllineis Case

Harry 8 Smith, secretary of the park
board was telling the other day of

rlenced by his offspring

Mra Nanry "

A Yyouthful daughter s espocially Coal. 171} 1itmate
given to Insomnfa at the time in the B e o Lawt
aflternoon when it s Inwisted that she :'.""' -:;\. o~ a::'
shall nap It Is no fasit of hers -Bhe terive  mosthe  §
strives strenwously to woo Morpheus. ;_'_‘I';"';‘:.,.':_" %,
but fo no avall  The sleep god Is co MR aad mi fear
quettish and he comes only when he v ".,::‘“'_:
can steal upon his vietims hacs  The Nidney
The other aflernoon the tot was do :;\','...:T.. "-|M|1.-‘
Ing her best to sleep  Dutifully she ;““l'_" o berim
closed her eyon, hreathed rhythmically toml Ians Kidney
Mis Three Yorem varnvd me and 1

aad counted sheep jumplng over tha
fence, as instructed. Slesp would not

bave had 8o fTariher trostie

Ceot Dona's st Any Secre. B0¢ & Bag

come. Hut It would pever do to dis-

Appoint & parent. So when the gues- DOAN'S "'lnl.'l.‘.'
tion came, “Are you sleeping, daugh- FOSTER-AMELBURN CO., BUFFALD, N Y.
ter™ she murmured slumbercusiy,

“Uh-huh "

Hut her message was not convine-
ing. So she was ofered & dime as &
reward for sleeping. Time and agala
she made the effort, but always it was
fruitiess. Then she Legan to squirm
Finally she sat up In ber bed  Her
manner was eloquent of conviction of
the futility of further effort. after res
ignation of claim upon the reward

“Oh, | don't enre; | don't want the
dime.” she sald My bank is a penny

Hundred-Foot Standard.
The Western Soclety of Englnecrs
has had prepared a 100-foot length
standard, which it has presented to
the city of Chicago. This standard fe
a steel rod 102 feet long, two inches
wide and half an inch In thickness,
which rests on rollers secured to sub- ]
stantial brackets fixed to the wall The [
gradoations, which were established |
by Prof. L. A. Fischer of the United |
States bureau of standards, Washing- |
ton, wers at sero, one foot, one yard,
one meter, ten feet, 25 feet, 50 feat, 66 |
feet, 20 meters, 30 meters and 100 |
feet, and at each of these poluts a disk (
of an alloy of %0 por cent platinum and |
ten per cent iridium 516 inch In I’
diameter was lnserted in the rod flush
with itsa surface, the exact divialon |
point belng marked on the disk.

Thers i 20 e t ufle e
oy "l
Beuralgh; Sloan's Likoint bt
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